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with ease becomes difficult the moment it is a part to be studi-
ed, and the actress runs the risk of setting it on stilts, or
lowering it to something too familiar and bordering on vul-
garity. The real history of Adrienne Lecouvreur has shown
that she was one of those privileged beings who unite the qual-
ities that constitute the happiness of private life with the brill-
iant ones that secure fame and honor in a public one. As
witnesses to her charming disposition we have her own letters,
evidently written without study or disguise. Such passages
as the following paint the woman better than the pens of biog-
raphers could ever hope.

"May5, 1728.

" You know how dissipated life is in Paris, and what are
the duties inseparable to my profession. I spend my days do-
ing nine tenths of the things that are displeasing to me, in
making new acquaintances I can not avoid so long as I am in
my present position, and which prevent my cultivating the
old, or employing my time to my own taste otherwise at home.
It is the fashion to dine or sup with me, because some duch-
esses have thus honored me. These are persons whose good-
ness and charms would amply satisfy me, but whose society I
can not enjoy as I would, because my time belongs to the pub-
lic, and I must gratify all who would know me, or be set
down as impertinent. For all I am so careful, my health,
which is weak, causes me to offend; if I am obliged to refuse
or fail to attend an invitation to a party from ladies I have
never seen, or who care to see me merely from curiosity, or,
if I may be permitted to say so, because I am the fashion:
'Truly,' says one, 'what airs she gives herself!' Another
adds: * She acts thus because we are not titled.' If I am se-
rious, for one can not be very gay among people one does not
know: 'Is this the woman who has so much wit?' remarks
some one of the company. ' Do you not see she scorns us *' -
says another, ' and that one must know Greek to please her!
She goes to Madame Lambert's.' I know not why I tell you
these trifles. I have many other matters to speak of, but I
happen at this moment to be troubled with a deal of such gos-
sips, and am more than ever possessed with the wish to be
free, and have no other study than to please those who feel real
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